here as you do and meeting them only when
they are on their best behaviour. But there is no
respect. I've been noticing it growing, more and
more so since this business of Riley. I spoke to
the Prefects, very seriously. But I can get nothing
from them. No help, no cohesion. I am not at
all sure that they are not responsible for a lot
of the trouble. I never approved of the Prefect
System. Their manner lately has been most
offensive. All of them, and young Woodley in
particular. There is a surliness and cynicism
about that boy, a sort of superiority. It is all
this intellectual flapdoodle. He imagines himself
too good for everyone. This rubbish about
writing poetry. It is not healthy or normal in a
boy. It all comes down to the same thing in the
end. Sex. It is at the bottom of all the trouble.
The school is going through a bad period; these
things come in waves. A few of the wrong men
at the top and the harm is done.

LAURA : Oh, surely, Frank ... I don't know
much about boys, and you should, but it seems
scarcely possible to me. One or two cases, yes,
I understand that, abnormal or vicious types...,
SIMMONS : It goes deeper than that. You don't
realise. Because a boy has a pretty baby face you
think he is all innocence and guilelessness. If
you had spent your life as I have, you would
know what sinks of impurity their minds can be.
LAURA : Isn't it the system ? I have no brothers,
but I have watched since I have been here, and
it seerns to rne that it is a great mistake to cut
boys off like that, from their homes, from